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...A GKOUP GATHERED ABOUND A 
PERSON WHOSE DISGUISE. 
ECCENTRIC AIR. AND CADAVEROUS 
APPEARANCE WERE CAUSING A 
SENSATION...TRAIUNG BEHIND HIM, 
EMBROIDERED ON HIS SCARLET 
BDBE ...THESE WORDS WARNED: 
•TOUCH ME NOT/ I AM KED 

death:.. 




IIUITRATER IV DURAH 
NRITTEH R* tRSTOM IEROUI 

ONE TOUCHED HIM. AND AS HE DID A 
"SKELETON MNO EXPICCSD FROM THE 
CSIM60N SLEEVE.AND VIOLENTLY SSiZfl? 

THE MAN'S WRIST AUO BROKE fil AS HE 

I PjPPED ATTHE HAND WfTH AN AWFUL ANO 
IMMEASURABLE PCWSR. HE M/HO WAS BED 
£6<(7>yTURNE0...ANDTHE DECREPIT, FILTHV 
GROTESauERV THAT WAS HIS /WSfBROkfi INTO 
A HIDEOUS LEER.. MpWJMJKS®*.^ 
quiet MANIACAL L4LASM.. CXASH/MS HOB™** 

iNTDTHE-iy^W OFTHE ODSTUMEDTH^^SSJIS 
INTO A WWnC.E/1/OCEBS. JSif^-JSS^* 5 
Sa«ESaV...ATORRElJT OF OBSCS/JESC^MS 
7RWOLT0FTHIS /WAKW.THB... UITEK 
DBSENEBATE. 




...SHE WENT ID HER WRITING DESK AND WROTE 

A ?#&& of notes before sheturned upher 

MEAD AND SOFTLY SANS THEI&/ESONS 

FROM THE OPERATTA 'ROMEO AND JULIETTE!.. 
SHE LIFTED HER VOICE HEWER AND LCVEUER 
TILL SHE WAS MVSTEHOUSLy JOINED EVA 
MASCULINE TENOR WHOSE RICH AND ROBUST 
VOICE CAME FROM THIN AIR ITSELF- 





..I WAICHEDX3UINK3UR '- 
BOOM LAST NIGHT CHRISTINE... , 
AND I HEABD HIS WICS.. / 




...THE FOLLOWING DAY HE SAW HCR AT THE OPERA ...SHE 
WAS STILL WEARING THE PLAIN GOO RING. BUT SHE W« 
GENTLE AUO BNOB HIM. AMD TALKED OFTHE PLANS 
WHEN HE WAS FORMINS...OF HIS FUTURE AMD CAREER ... 
AUD THEN SHE PLEDGED HERSELF TO HIM... 




..THE DAYSTHAT FOLLOWED WERE HAPPY ONES 
FOR THEM BOTH ...CHRISTINE'S VOICE ATTHE 
OPERA WAS NEVER MORE BEAUTIFUL ...AND 
RAOUL WAS IN HEAVEN EVERY MOMENT HE 
WAS WITH HE*... 




.. AND WHEN THEYCAME TOTHE ROOF AMD 
THE SOFT STARS CHRISTINE WAS OJIETEO 
AND AT GREAT EASCAND COMPORT WITH 
RAOUL. ...AND HERE INTHE WARMTH OF 
HIS ARMS SHE TOLD HIM THE DREADFUL 
STORY: 



..ONE DAY HE PLAYFULLY CHASED HER UP 

THROUGH THERAFTERSAND WOODED 

CEI LINSS OF THE QREAT OPERA HOUSE... f\ 




"...ATFIRSTfrWASONLYA UO/C£. AS IFT WETS COMING FROM ANOTHER ROOM... IT SPOKE TO MEAMD ANSWERED 
MV QUESTIONS... SOMEHOW. I WAS NOT AFRAID OF TT... THEN HE SAMS WITH ME. HE HAS SUCH A BEAUTIFUL AND 
MARVELOUS VOICE. AND HE COACHED ME AND TAUSHT ME VOICE LESSONS WITH A SPEED AND EFFECT t 
COULD NEVER HAVE IMAGINED... 

... THEN IT fOUNOOUT ABOUT HOC/ 'AND BECAME SO VERY AN&tY I THOUSHT HIS VOKE OTULD CRASH THE 
WALLS OOWN..ME TOLD ME HE WASA REAL MM AND WAS MADLY \HUME WITH ME_.HIS VOCE WAS 
MASTERFUL AND SO QSHWWMW THAT ONE NIGHT AS I SANG WITH IT I N MY DRESSING ROOM I NEARLY LOST 
CONSCIOUSNESS...! SEEMED TOGO O/OBCTLY THROUGH MYM/&XK... THAT WAS THE NIGHT.I SATKER. 
YOU WERE BEHIND MY CURTAIN... 

..WHEN I SEEMED TO REGAIN CONSCIOUSNESS I WAS ONTHE EDGE OFALAKE WHOSE WATERS WERE: 
TERRIBLY BMOC...BESIDE ME HE STOOD --DRESSED WITHIN A URGE CLOAK AND WEARING A MASKTHAT HID 
HS WHOLE FACE. ..HE TOOK ME INTO A BOAT ANO ROWED WITH POWERFUL OJCK STROKES ACROSS THE LAKE ... 
BUT HIS EVES... UNDER THAT MASK... NEVER LEFT MINE FOR EVEN A SECOND.. " 




" TKEMHEREWASAO«ZZIJNSUSHT ASHE STRUCK 'SHORE' AMDTHE MAN PICKED ME UP 
IN MIS ARMS ANO CARRIED ME WTO A DRAWING BOOM WHICH SEEMEDIO ME 0EO3RATED 
WITH NOTHINS BUT FtOWEES...CUTFl0WERS MAGNIFICENT AND STUPID AT THE SAME 

, TIME.BECAUSEOFTHE SILK RIBBONS THATTIEOTHEM INTO BASKETS..* 

pes** 




...SUDDENLY. I WAVflED ABSfiBBflELY TO SEE 
IENEATH THE MASK...ANO WITH A MOVEMENT WHICH I WAS 

" UTTERLY UMAB1H TO 03NTROL. I BAN TO HIM AND 72305 

) AWAYTHE MASK WITH MY FINSERS... * 

A 



,* 



*;*»t ; - 



> 



~/^M 



[LOOK! OOYOU WANT 
I TO SEE? SEE! FEAST YOUR 
7 EYES. AND YOUR SOUL ON MY) 
CU RSED USUNESSJf 



IJX MASSED MY By HAK AND THE N... AW 1HEN„ OHITtSTOO 
HORRIBLE... HE SEIZED MY HANDS ANOOtM THEMIH70HIS 
AWFUL FACE. ME TORE HIS FLESH WITH MYHAILS...H/S 7S0OW 
DEAO FLESH J.S . 

RHAPS YOUTHINK I HAVE ANOTHER MASK, EHP~. 
AND THAT THIS HEAD A A MASK? 



JtOOKATERIK'S FACE/l 
AR£XX/ SATISFIED? I'M 
A G000-LOOKINBFELLOW\ 
EH? WHEN A WOMAN 
I NAS SEEN ME 
SHE BELONGS 
TOME.' 
SHE LOVES 

ME 
FOREVERJ 



WELL... TEAR IT OFF AS YOU 010 THE 
OTHER '/-J/NSIsr.L GIVE ME 
YOURWWDS/... 
JMOWTHATlTISA 

) corpse that loves 
\ you ano adores you [ 
k andwillnever,neverI 
~~) leavexxl.an0 

,W/U NEVER VEVEei 
PERMIT YOU TO a 
LEAVE ME/A 






...HERE ENDS CHAPTER ONE CflVE a 
TALE OF THE LUNATIC ERIK. THE 
PHANTOM OF fHE OPBHA... 
... CHAPTER TWO... IS A 
CHAMBER, OF TORJURMS! 



/ 
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... CHRISTINE'S TALE 
CONCLUDES... SHE 
SHUDDERS AS SHE 
CRIES IN THE ARMS OF 
RADUL ON THE ROOF 
OFT8AT OPERA HOUSE... 
. AND SHE SHIVERS... 
J FOR IN THE DISTANCE 
CsHE HEARS THE SOFT 
SOBBINS OF A MAN 
tVJHO IS WDDEN...WHO 
* HAS LISTENED TO THE 
. STORy, AND WHO KNPWS 
' THE STORY IS 7Kt/£... 
\rORHE„.HEISTHE 



S 



i 



/AND SO STARTS 
1 CHAPTER TWO 

I*" 



fc* 



I AM... 
TERRIBLY COLD 
RAOUL... LET US GO... 
...NOVO... 



BUT TELL ME... 

HOVJ... HOW DID YOU| 

ESCAPE FROM 

ERIK?- 



"HE FLED FROM ME AND LEFT ME 
ALONE... PRESENTLY I COULD HEAR 
HIM PLAYING THE ORGAN... HE WAS 

playihg His masterpiece: don 
JUAN TRIUMPHANT. THAT WHICH HE 
HAD NEVER. PLAYED FOR /fNXWIE... I 
AT FIRST IT SEEMED TOME A SINGLE, I 
LONG, AGON/Z/HS, MAGNIFICENT SOB. f 
BUT LITTLE BY LITTLE, I BEGAN TO 
FEEL THAT IT EXPRESSED EVERY 
EMOTION, EVERY SUFFERING OP 
WHICH MANKIND IS CAPABLE..." 



ERIK... SHOW ME YOUR 
FACE WITHOUT FEAR! I 
SVJEAR THAT YOU ARE THE 
UNHAPPY AND SUBLIME OF 
MEN, AND, IF EVER AGAIN 
I TREMBLE WHEN I SEE 
YOUR «IC£ IT WILL BE 
BECAUSE I AM THINKINS 

OF THE SPLENDOR OF 
yoiRSfilM/S.. 



"HE FELL ATMYFEET WITH WORDS 
OF LOVE IN HIS DEAD MOUTH.. . AND 
HE BELIEVED ME... HE VENTURED TO 
TARE ME ON WALKS BY THE BANKS 
OF THE LAKE AN/TO ROW ME IN 
THE BOAT... FINALLY HE LET ME 
FREE.,. HE TRUSTED ME ... AND IF 
HE SHDULD EVER... WELL, IF HE SHOULD I 
EVER KNOW MY TRUE FEEL/NSS- 
I SHUDDER AT THE THOUGHT OF 
the CONSEQUENCES..." 



x: 
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I... DON'T KNOW... HE IS 
REFERRED TO ONLY- AS 
■ THE PERSIAN... I HAVE 
SEEN HIM WITH ERIK... YET. 
I SOMEHOW HAVE THE FEELINi 
, HE IS MORE AGaiNSr-rm 
IPHAWOft-rHAN K>M HIM..., 



..THE FOLLOWING NISHT CHRISTINE DAAE WAS PL4VINS 
IN THE OPERA IN FAUST- THEY HAD PLANNED TO EIDPE 
I FROM THE CrTY IMMEDIATELY FOLU0WIN6THE PERFORMANCE 
...BUT AS RAOUL ARRIVED IN HER 
DRESSINS ROOM AFTER THE PER- 
FORMANCE... HE FOUND HER SOW 
.. AND IN HER PL6CE...7WF PERSIAN.. 




... the letters for SCREAM 
#1 are pouring in like some- 
body opened the flood- 
gates . . . 

. . . We're pleased here to 
print, in its entirety, the very 
first fan letter we received for 
SCREAM magazine # 1 . . . it's 
from MICKEY BARRON of Jeff 
David Road in Thomaston, 
GEORGIA . . . 

"... Mr. Hewetson ... I have 
just finished reading your first 
issue of SCREAM and found it 
delightfully horrible ... I believe 
your artists are some of the 
best ... the story I liked best 
was 'I, SLIME' ... all the others 
were also great ... in the 
future it might be nice to occa- 
sionally see stories about the 
horrors of the future . . . thank 
you . . . Mickey Barron ..." 

. . . from DAVE SIM of Kitchener, 
Ontario : "... I was most 
impressed, indeed, with the pre- 
miere issue of SCREAM maga- 
zine. This book seems to 
represent a kind of pinacle in 
the short years editor Archaic Al 
has been with the Skywald 
company, and in the AI 
Hewetson - created - Horror - 
Mood. 

'I, SLIME' was enjoyable mostly 
for the artwork and use of 
photographs. Personally I found 
the idea of the moving slime on 
the last two pages a little 



Greetings — this is SCREAM #3, wherein certain DEAD 
THINGS grope about looking for a place to SPEAK . . . 
an' the best place to have a RAP is right here on 
these two pages which are : 



JHn$SA'Tl€5 IJE^TSKS IHWOM THiil 




•JL\llA;B_U.h 



B-movie-like, but, to each his 
own ! Perhaps the best story in 
the issue was 'THIS ARCHAIC 
BREEDING GROUND' which 
reminds me very much of the 
Love craft-style writing, while the 
story itself (particularly the diary 
and discovery of a creature 
while stranded in the Arctic) 
bore a striking similarity 
to Shelley's FRANKENSTEIN. 
Guars drawing was both im- 
pressive and appropriate for the 
story. 'HICKORY DICKORY 
DOCK' was positively superb. 
More, more I 

Your whole issue took me back 
to the days of pouring over 
horror comics on a rainy Satur- 
day afternoon. The stories were 
pleasant reading and pleasant 
company. 



MAIUBAXB 



Once again, continued success 
with your latest magazine and, 
at the risk of being redundant, 
more, MORE ! . . . " 

... a word or two from Booby- 
hatch BOB BURROS of 
Brooklyn : "... It was good to 
see Dr. Fredric Werthless get 
his lumps in issue #1 of 
SCREAM ..." 

- . . and some nice comments 
from RICHARD RANN of Oak 
Park, Illinois : "... After 
picking up the first issue of 
SCREAM, I knew that this 
magazine was going to be great 
and it really lived up to my 
expectations. 

Here are a few comments on 
the first issue of SCREAM : The 
cover was really great; one of 
the best covers you've printed. 




n 



interview with 

RACULA 



. . . we are pleased to announce an EXCLUSIVE 
INTERVIEW with CHRISTOPHER LEE, the man who is 
DRACULA ... sEitce We ate interviewing him at the 
time or this writing, the interview — feature, with rare 
photos, will be printed in a future issue within a few 
months . . . miss it not . . . it's a movie macabre 
MUST ... 



'I, SLIME,' was, in my opinion, 
a very good story ... I liked 
the format of the third story — 
'THIS ARCHAIC BREEDING 
GROUND;' the diary form that it 
was in really added to the 
suspense. 

'HICKORY, DICKORY DOCK' 
was a very outstanding story. 
A good format, good contents, 
good art and a good ending. 
The sixth story 'THE TALE OF 
THE PERFECT CRIME' was 
pretty good. 'THE COMICS 
MACABRE,' was the best story 
I have read in a long time. I 
really think that this story was 
based on an interesting idea. 
The art was perfectly matched 
witn tne story. The ending was 
really too good for words. With 
stories like this your mag. is 
going to really be the best mag 
on the stand for a long time. 
The final story was pretty good 
'THE STRANGE PAINTINGS OF 
JAY CRUMB.' 

I certainly hope you would keep 
up THE HEAP — in Psycho; 
he is the most exciting char- 
acter you have created next to 
THE HUMAN GARGOYLES ..." 
. . . thanks to JOHN MORRIS 
of Wisconsin, P. BADALAMENTI 
of New Jersey . . . PETER 
HIGHAM of Liverpool, England 
. . . JAMES HEEGAN of New 
Jersey . . . KENNETH HALL of 
Texas . . . MARVIN JOHNSON of 
South Carolina . . . MIKE 
PARDO of New York . . . DAVID 
WILLIAMS of Ohio . . . DEBRE 
STOKES of Florida . . . LARRY 
DEAN of Michigan . . . ANN 
MARIE SMITH of Brooklyn 
REMI YVES BRETON of Verdun, 
Quebec . . . KENNETH REDDEN 
of Ohio . . . MANUEL HER- 
NANDEZ of Chicago . 
DOREEN FLANNAGAN of the 
Bronx . . . JENIE SALVA of 
lllinios . . . PHIL BARTON of 
Oklahoma . . . LOUIS TOPPI of 
Yonkers, New York . . MAT- 
THEW McDEVITT of Jackson 
Heights, New York . . . DAN 
HERR of Indiana and to JAMES 
ALLAN ROGERS of California 



££» 
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...DOMINGO ALVAREZ GOMEZ 
as born in Barcelona, Spain, on the 
29th of June, 1942 .. . his genius 
for painting became evident very 
soon ... on the 30th of June, 1942, 
Domingo was commissioned by 
Pope Archaicus II to paint the ceiling 
of the Sistine Chapel in Re 
at the age of 4 he was so _,. 

ork was appearing in 31 
languages, not including his own, 
unfortunately, and he was in demand 
all the world over ! At the age of 5 he 
contracted a rare lung disease and 
since that day hasn't uttered a single 
word ! He comes into the office on 
pay-day and hands the SKYWALD 
bookkeeper a little printed card 
which reads : I AM A MUTE 
DWARF! PLEASE BUY THIS BALL- 
POINT-PEN AND GOD WILL BLESS 
YOU! 

, . All this is a LIE of course — 
actually DOMINGO is one of our 
FAVORITE PEOPLE ... his work 
orld 
i many different languages, and 
-e're proud to say he's a MOOD- 
TEAM REGULAR . . . watch for 
MORE art by DOMINGO coming soon 
. . like : 'THE THING WITH THE 
RED RIBBON IN ITS HAIR' and 
THE LUNATIC CREATIONS OF 
EDGAR ALLAN POE' . . . miss 'em 
not . . . they're GREAT ... and 
DOMINGO'S GREAT . . . 
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DWARFISH l/0/V\|NOO 



for filling in our BIGGER BUNCH 
OF QUESTIONS and adding 
helpful, appreciated comments 
which we have read and will 
USE . . . thankee people . . . 



weird rap folk 



-ARCHAIC AL 



WHAT IS 

BLACK AND WHITE 

AMP 

EYIL 

" AU-O 



. . . SCREAM #3 . . . 
my favorite story this issue is : 

comment : 

name: a 9 e 

address : 

city n' other: ..._ :: _ L __ j ___________ 

mail to : SKYWALD BEST STORY 
Skywald Publishing Corporation 
18 East 41st Street Rm 1501 
New York City, N.Y. 10017 



THE 



VICTIM 

ARE* 



-AND THEY'RE 

COAAfNG SOONJ 




...THE MANGLED, BATTLED 
CORPSE OF A YOUNG BLACK. 
GIRL...AA/A/C J/>CKSON 




...OR THE AMUSED DEGENERATE 
WITCH-QUEEN. ..BLACK ANNE.. 

iAOySATAN... 



WHAT SAY TO IT BEING S0W.?..THERE IS 

MO NEED TO CHOOSE Y3UR PREFERENCES 

JUSTNOW / THO'44«'*lffl/VIS-rHE /WWP 

MOST DOMINANT KT THIS OCCULT HOUR, 

FOR THE FACT IS AS STATEP...AS WW- 

SATAN. WILL EXPLAIN HERSELF... 



...HOW IS IT THAT 
TWO CAN E*IST 
WITHIN ONE IS 
NOT UNUSUAL... 
FOR IT IS THE 
VERY DEFINITION 
OF SCHIZOPHRENIA . . . 
AND THE PREMISE 
FOR MANY A 
MACABRE-DUO- 
SUCH AS STEVENSON'S 
FAMOUS ,/£AOtt£ 
AND HYDE, 
SEIGEL'S 
SUPERMAN, 
OR GOETHE'S 
FAUST... 



...THAT IS OV* ONLY EXPLANATION... 

ANNE'S.IO HER ASTONISHED FRIEND 
BERENICE WHEN THEY ARE REUNITED, 
IS LESS-ELABORATE AND M»!f 
TEARFUL. ..FOR ANNE KNOWS /VOT - 
WW SHE IS OUT OF HER<7«,<W£ 
AND HAS ONLY SUSPICIONS ABOUT 
THE DEAD-THING WHO DWELLS 
WITHIN HER.. 




.BUT HOW IS IT THAT 
TWO CAN LIVE WITHIM OAflE 
WHO IS DEAD IS NOT SO RATIONAL... 

AND HOW IS IT THAT ONE WHO LIVED CENTURIES 
AGOCAN DICTATE THE "LIFE" OF ONE IM 1973 DEFINES 
THE. PHENOMENA AS SUPERNATIONAL... 




LISTEN TO ^lll 
1IF WHAT IT SAYS HERE... ™ 
V "THE BLACK WITCH- 
P QUEEN WAS A FILTHY 
Ot-P HAS—HER. BOW WAS 
WRETCHED AND DISEASED... 
SHE LIVED IN THE MOUNTAINS 
APART FROM THE VILLAGERS 
OF SALEM AND WAS 
DESPISED AND FEARED 
BY EVERYONE WHO 
HAP EVER KNOWN 
OR MET HER... A 



"SHE HAP AN OVERWHELMING PERSONAL POWER OVER 
PERSONS INTERESTED IN SATANISM AND WITCHCRAFT, 
AND HAP A HUGE FOLLOWING OF DEVOTED ADMIRERS, 
MOSTLY YOUNG GIRLS, WHO ATTENDED, 
HER EVERy WHIM AND WERE 
HER DISCIPLES... 




"...DURING THE WITCH TRIALS 5HE ANP 
HER. FOLLOWERS STAYED IN THE HILLS ANP 
WERE NOT INVOLVED, BUT WHEN THE 
HYSTERIA ENDED SHE RESUMEP HER 
'ACTIVITIES' ANP HER GROUP BECAME 
NOTORIOUS... THIS GAVE CONTINUED 
CREOANCE 10 THE LINGERING 
BELIEF IN WITCHES..." 




:.SH£ WAS MORE THAN AM ORDINARY A 

WITCH, IT WAS LATER. REALIZED, WHEN 

, BODIES WERE FOUND... I 



Cj 



l\ 



~w -\< / 



■n 



.COPIES?...] 
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"...THE BODIES OF YOUNG GIRL5 WERE 
FOUND IN THE HILLS, BRUISED AND 
BATTERED. ALL WITH PECULIAR PIN- 
HOLES IN THEIE NECKS, WHICH GAVE 
RISE TO THE BELIEF THAT OLD ANNE 
WAS ALSO A VAMP/RE— 






hi WHEN THE GIRLS WHO 
HAP NEVER SHOWN AN/ 
INTEREST IN THE CULT 
OR IN ANY DE/TONOLOGY 
, BEGAN TO VANISH, ANP . 
1 WHEN THEIR«W£5WERE 
FOUND VOW BURNED 
MP BRAINED OF 
««M>,THE CITIZENS 
' , BANDED TOGETHER 
, TO HUNT OUT THE | 
i WITCH-QUEEN 
l ANP HEP. 
I FOLLOWERS... 



V- 



V 



"WHEN THEY CAPTURED HER, 
THEY BURNED HER AT THE 
STAKE... MP HEP.CURSE 
UPON THEM WAS THE MOST 
VUE AMP CONTEMPTUOUS 
CURSE EVER UTTERED..." 



J CURSE THEE 
AND THY NAMES... 
THEY SHALL ALL 

DIE BEFORE THY 
LIVES ARE FULFILLED... 
AND THY DESCENDANTS 

SHALL NEVER KNOW 
PEACE, FOR AT SOME 
TIME X SHALL RETURN 

UHTO THEM ALL...AND 

KIU EVERY LIVING 
DESCENDANT 
OF THEE... 



*** %* 



...AS SHE WENT UP IN FLAMES 
THE VILLAGERS SWORE THEY 
SAW HER SPIRIT DEPART 
FROM HER BODY AMP 

LAUGH AT THEM 
MOCKINGLY..." 




fed 




AT A MIA*- 




A FILTHY VAMPIRESS 
ANP MONSTER... BRIDE 
OF SATAN... WITHOUT 
MORAL'S OR CONSCIENCE 

ANP NOW, MOMENTARILY 
SATIATEP, ABLE TO 
VflWff// INTO ENERGY 
ANP LEAVE THE 
INNOCENT ANNE TO 
FACE THE BRUTAL 
FACT THAT SHE 
MURDERED HER 
egST FRIEND... 




...THUS LADY 
SATAN HAS WON A 
CRUEL MOMENT OF 
V/CTORY IU DEPRIVING 
ANNE OF HER SdiBFRIENP 
ANPCOA/i=/0£Vr...LEAVINe HER 
HORRIBLY ALONE IN HER WAR 
AGAINST THEO/VE (WWW #£W 
WHO LAUGHS IN HER SLEEP AT 
THIS fi/rr«? //WWV...FOR 
LADY SATAN KNOWS WHAT 
/¥£U COMES NEXT AS: 



...during the whole of a dull, 
dark amd soumoless daym 
the autumu of the vear.i rode 
alonequhorsebackxw-k-hx 
lemgth i fouud myself withim 
view of the melamcholv house 
of Usher... 



...I LOOKED upom the sceue before me-upow THE 
BLEAK l&UiS-UPOM THE VACANT EYE- LIKE 
WM/COWS-UPOM A FEW RANK SEDCES-AKIO UPONJ 
A FEW WHITE TRUNKS OF DECAYED TREES- WITH 
AUD UTTER DEPRESSIONS SOUL WHICH I CAM 




««im« If E0SAB ALLAN POE iuusiraied •< MARO NAVA 



...THE OWNER OF THIS 

MANSE HAD BEEU OWE OF 
MM BOON COMPANIONS iiu 
aflWCB!0,.BLJT MAUYH£>q«S 
HAD ELAPSED S< UCE OUR 
LAST MEETING, A.LETTER 
WILDLV IMPORTUNATE IW 
MATURE, HAD RECEklTUV 
REACHED ME REQUESTING 
I PERSONALLY 1/fS.IT HIM, 



..THEMs.GAVE EVIDENCE OF NERVOUS 




AGITXTION.TUB WRITER SPOKE OF ACUTE 
BOD/i.y /LLNES 'S-OFA MEA~ 

rf-AUl 

.,,,.„ rJ g9p«; 



vly illness -o'f a 

eawM^%wm§ 



JNTAL DISORDER 

S^OHIM-AUDOFAU SgKg»J 



...WOW, AST CAME CLOSE TO HIS 
AklCESTRAU<4aOO£-.ICAME TO 
THIUK THAT SOMEHOW TH& HOUSE 
/7&ELPAhirrsF/LTHt.uoH£UfSH 
ATMOSPHERE. HAD almost 
£l/£fi?VTM/UO TO DO WITH MV 
OLD FRIEMD'S STATE OF GREAT 

DGPRESSiOAJ... ^p 




M/A/l/r£tt/A/G/ 

/NO/ VIDUA L STONES 

A BARELY DISCERMIBLE 
P/SSURE EXTEMDED FROM 
THBROOP TO THE GROUND 
DOWfJ THE Mft££ IIU A 

HORRIBLE ZIGZAG,,, IT 
WASA PLACE CONDEMNED 
BV/fELL -UNPIT FOR 
HABITATION BV /If/*/*/ OR 
MONSTER,, AMD 1TV/AS TO 7VMS 
PLACE Z CAME MOT KJJOWIUG ^ 
HW. UOTKUOWIUG JIHHftWTSWW 
CAUSED ITS/WS7WPTO TURUjJMfll 







p ...A SSRUMAJT- 

lU-WAITIklG TOOK MV //QhPS^.AMDX „„,, 



...A KUeroF SpALrrHY STEP " 



THEMCE tOU&UCTED ME J W 

SftSVCf.TriROUCHMAWYflWf 




C SHALL 



. ...THUS.THUSAUD UOT 
^OTHERWISE .SHALL X BE 
LOSTT„I OREAD THE EVEUT5 
OF THE FUTURE, WOT IM 

THEMSELVES, BU-QMTHEIR 



OCLVCWDU 111 

RESULTS 



<SouareaS£4KE- , 
BOUUDEU to vour 
AfflMftNOTTHE Agtt , 
firfWWAROUklD VOU..J 



„l AM/ST 



IMTHlS 



Ik 



'/ 



G&£tt..WHAT_ 






Li LEARNED. 
MOREOVER. 
J THROUGH 
' HAS~HAPPEMEDTO\ 11 I / BROKEU AMD 

oersk/oMATE I [If equivocal 

^T^^-^SIWGULAR FEATURE OF HIS 
MEklTALCOWDITIOMtuHE WAS 
EWHAMCED BYCERTAIM SUPERSTITIOUS 
IMPRESSIOMS IM REGARD TO THE HOUSE. 
FROM WHICH HE HAD NOTVEWTURED FOR 



SEvenAL YEARS. 



).\i (<! 



...I...DQJ 
ADMIT 



MOT.. 
......TO 

KUOWIWC. 



y, 



[FEEL 



THAT 
WILL 



PERIOD .. 

OR LATER ARRIVE WHEW 



. THE 
SOOUER 



1 t *-- y*iti&." 

I MUST ABAWDOW LIFE 



,rlEASM/T± 
1 SOME STRUG; 



'%m 



th^cS/aVpA^ws/k 



ER. , 
WITH 



FEAR. 



HV 



UF ADMITTBD.HOWEVERALTHOUGHWITH 

HESiwnow Ttthat much of the PECULIAR 

CLOOM WHICHTHUS AFFLICTED HIMCOULD 
BE TRACED TO THE SEVERE AMD LOklG- 
COUTRIVED ILLUESS OF HIS TEMDERLV 
BELOVED SISTER- " 






■/Am 



M, 



J^V 



i-^J 



K- HER DEATH. WHICH f . 
/4VWA/^V£WILL LEAVE 

THE USHERS... 



THROUGH A REMOTE PORTIOU OFTHE ROOM. ASETTLE^ Sffiwv ^PrewFrS iS^JS&ff '" 

uioaweared. _;_.._, CATALEPTIC ATTACKS,. 

>0 Hi- 




X=°^§S^^ A H, DAYS EUSUIIUG.HER PJAME WAS UIUMEUT-IOUED BV EITHER USHER? 
TO A^Ltvh& AU ™Pti,?',' U A C i,T^^, PE S IOD Z W ** BUSIED Ul E^RWEST E^EA^URS 
T5L A ^hc^i r f rJilf MELAUCHOLV OF MY FRIEND,,, WE PAINTED AIUO READ TOCETHER 
OR I LISTENED TO HIS WILD IMPROVISATIONS ON HIS SPEAKING GUITAR... 




HIS LOUG IMPROVISED DIRGES WILL RIMG FOREVER IW MV EARS,.. THE WORDS OF 








^EVIL THIUGS...IM ROBES OF SORROW.. 
ASSAILED THE MOMARCH'S HIGH ESTATE... 
AH. LET US MOURU.FOR UEVER MORROW, 
.SHALL DAWU UPOU HIM, DESOLATE ! 

w 




/ClT IS BUT A DIM-REMEMBERED STORV 
I OF THE OLDTIME EWTOMBED...AWD TRAVELLERS 
UOW WITHIM THAT VALLEV, SEE VAST FORMS THAT 
I MOVE I^TASTICALLV TO A DISCORDANT MELODY 




II 




w 



y 




r &. 



>"K 




8^ 




Ik* 





j 



» ,„WHILE„. LIKE A RAPID GHASTLV RIVER, 
I THROUGH THE PALE DOOR.A HIDEOUS THROMG 
1 RUSH OUT FOREVER , AMD LAUGH - BUT SMILE ' 
WO MORE.,, 



/ ,„how cau you SIUG 
i somethimg so wretched 
aud depraved 
Roderi ck,,, 



.there was NOW NO-DOUBT, 
was MAD,, 



USHER 




...OWE EVENING. THE HYPOCHONDRIAC 
INFORMED ME ABRUPTLY THAT LADY 
AMDeu/VE WAS DEAD 




„r want you to help me wow, 

MV FRIEND.., IU THE INTERMENT OF MV 
BELOVED SISTER... I WISH TO PRESERVE 
O-IER CORPSE A FORTNIGHT BEFORE 
N^ SHE IS ENTOMBED... 

/^.„I WILL WOT TELL YOU,., SAVE TCJ 
f SUGGEST ITIS A TRADITION OF MV 
I FAMILY WHICH CAA/A/OT,,, OH GOD. 

k CAJVA/or acy/ouTED- 




..THE VAULT l«J WHICH WE PLACED IT WAS 
SMALL.DAMP.AND EWTIRELV WITHOUT 
MEANS OF ADMISSIOM FOR LIGHT; LYING AT 
GREAT DEPTH (COIUCIDENTALLY ) DIRECTLY 
BELOW MVOWU SLEEPING APARTMEUT... 



AT THE IMSISTEMCE OF USHER. I AIDED HIM 
IN THE ARRANGEMENTS FOR THE TEMPORARY 
ENTOMBMENT,,, THE BODY HAVING BEEM 
EWCOFFIUED, WE TWO ALONE BORE IT TO 
ITS REST,.. 




I UPOU RETIRING TO BED OUTHE UIGHTOF 
~p «\5puttTor EIGHTH DAY FOLLOWING 
THE LADY WOELIUE'S DWm.1 DISTIUCTLY 
HeSrDACEIrSmijO^AUD INDEFINITE 
SOUNDS COME FROM BELOW, 



„,I DRESSED AND MADE TO EXIT NAY ROOM. 
WHEW I WAS CONFRONTED BY USHER IN 
THE DOORWAV... HE WAS ATTEMPTING TO 

r estrain HV£T£RIA .. 

'''^TvShat^vvhat 
is it ? arc those 




„,the impetuous fury of the entering 
gust wearl* lifted us from our feet 
...but his agitation wa& so utterly 
and unnaturally compounded by the 
pSeak ughtwiug that I thought hevias 

LOSIMG ALL HOLD ON HIS SANITY, 




.„HE REFUSED TO LET ME SHUT OUT THE 
STORM,,. BUT LET ME READ TO HIM TO 
ATTEMPT TO CALM HIM,,, T READ FROM THE 
ANTIQUE VOLUME op SIR LANCELOT 
fAI/A/C 




,„I COULD MO LOMGER READ, HIS RAVIMGS 
W EPE BEYOMD COM TROL 

■^.,.1 HAVE HEARD IT... 
fLOUC-LOkJC-LOMG-MAkiy 

MIMUTES, MAMY HC 

MAWV DAYS HAVE I 

HEARD IT-VET T DARED 

WOT-OH.PITVME, 




/Z.AK10 mow TOAIIGHT.. 
™ E DEATH -CRY of ^the DRACOIU 
the CLANGOUR of the SHIELD - 

IROAIH/AIGES of her PRISOM. 

she STRUGGLES withim the 

COPPERED ARCHWAY & WE 
VAULT...OH do i mot DISTINGUISH 

P#T tMfiSCt ' AWD HORRIBLE 
BEATWC o<= her HEART?, 



HERE HE SPRAMG FURIOUSLY TOHISFEET. 
AUD SHRIEKED OUT HIS SYLLABLES, AS IF 
IM THE EFFORT HE WERE GIVIUG UP HIS 
SOUL: 




...THE STORM. A-S, IF TO PROVE HIS WORDS. RUSHED AiGAiKLSK THEi 

ZXXX? aud SIPPED fT APART, BEHIND IT did staud the^ - 

LOFTY AUD EWSHROUDED FIGURE OF THE 

LADY MADELINE OF USHER,, 

...THERE WAS BLOOD UPOW HER WHITE ROBES. AMD 

EVIDENCE OF SOME BITTER STRUGGLE UPOW EVERV 

portiou of her EMACIATED FRAME ',. " 



p>"^ 




\| 



y» 



*& 



ft 



...FOR A MOMEJUTSHE 
REMAIUED TREMBLING 
AUD REELING TO AUD 

FRO UPOM THE 

A LOW MOAUIUG CRV. 
FELL HEAVIL"/ IUWARD UPOW 
THE PERSOM OU HER 
BROTHER , AUD IW HER 

VIOLENT aud wow final 
DEATH AGONIES. B° RE 

HIM "TO THE FLOOR OC* 

• A VICTIM To THE ^>^ 

VERV TERRORS HE HAD 

ANTICIPATED*. 



•2££^ 



**#^ 



r-s^ 



^7 



rv 



KT<^ 



:« 



K^ 



...FROM THAT CHAMBER, AMD 

FROM THAT MAMSIOU ,1 FLED 

AGHAST.,. 



,„SUDDEULY THERE SHOT ALOUG THE PATH A 
L/CHTAK1D I TURMED TO SEE WHEMCE AGLEAM 
SO UNI/&UAL COULD HAVE /S&UEOsFOR. THE 

VAS >T HOUSE awd its SHADOWS were alone 

3EMND ME,„THE RADIAMCE WAS THAT OF THE 

Eoft' SLTS= ^:J^BLOOD-REDMOON which 

WOW SMOUE VIVIDLY THROUGH THATOUCE EARELY- 
DISCERWIBLE FISSURE OF WHICH I HAVE BEFORE 
SPOKEtJ AS EXTEUDIUG FROM THE ROO& OF 
THE BUIUDIMG. IMA ZIGZAG DIRECTION! ,TOTHE 

fltfS^.WHILE I GAZED, THIS FISSURE RAPIDLY 
WIDENED I -THERE CAME A FIERCE BREATH OF 

the MW/^W/A/O- there Y^rVf^SL *^= 

[TUMULTUOUS SHOUTIMG SOUMD UKE THE 

voice of a THOUSAND WATERS,, 




AMD THE DEEP AMD DAMK 
TARW AT MY FEET CLOSED 
SUCDEMLY AMD SILEMTLY 
OVER THE FRAGMEMT5 OR., 

THE HOUSE OF USHER*. 



.THIS NEW HEARSE THAT NOW PULLS UP THE DRIVEWAY OF THIS 
I CREAKING, OLD MORTUARY /5 ABOUT TO CRUSE AN ARGUMENT... A 
i CONFLICT BETWEEN TWO MEN WHO 'VE BEEN PARTNERS IN THE 
FUNERAL BUSINESS FOR NEARLY AT YEARS. ..BETWEEN TWOMEM 
WHO ARE NEARLY /N THEIR OWN CRYPTS OR GRAVES AFTER 47 
YEARS OF SERVING THE TOWNSHIP OF NORTH BAY BY BURY/ NG 
ITS DEAD... THIS IS AN ODD STORY AT BEST.. .BIZARRE AT WORST... 
FOR IT 15 THE TALE OF TWO MEN ABOUT TO KILL EACH OTHER... 



CRYPTS and 
GRAVES: 




,,.GET YOUR HEAD _. 
THE CLOUDS, GRAVE5... 
WE'VE GOT THE MONEY 
NOW... VOE'VE HAD 
PLENTY OF MONEY OUT 
OF THE BUSINESS THE5E 
LAST COUPLE OF YEARS 

...IT'S ABOUT TIME 
'E SPENT A LITTLE OUT 
"THE PROFITS.. 



„ LITTLE? YOU BUY 
EVERYTHING IN SIGHT... 






.AND THE WAY WE'D FIX UP 
THE BODIES... SAVE A FEW 
CENTS ON EMBALMING FLUID... 
WE'D JUST PUT THECORPSES IN 
THEIR GRAVE WITHOUT ANY 
PREPARATIONS AT ALL EVEN 

I THOUGH WE WERE PAID 

!FOR IT...»UJL 



II' 



1 ^eR'© j 




.YES... 1 REMEMBER THAT T0O,GRAVES...I EVEN | 
IREMEMBER WHAT TROUBLE WE'D G.O TO 
I WITH A BODY TO BE CREMATED... 
1 WHILE THE BEREAVED THOUGHT THEIR 

BELOVED WAS BEING BURNED, I'D BE INSIDE 
I THE CREMATORIUM TAKING THE COFFIN AND 
I THE CLOTHES AND JEWELLERY OUT THE HIDDEN j 

EXIT... ALL WE'D BURN WAS THE NAKED 

, corpse aar//*r/ 




...YES, I REMEMBER... BUT I DONTA 

SEE WHAT THIS HAS TO DO 1 

WITH US NOW... IN J9T3 A 

THIS ISA THRIVING <J 

BUSINESS... WE DOM'T HAVE \ 

TODO THE THINGS WE DIDTHEOLD » 

DAYS... THESE DAYS WE HAVEMOWEY. 

CAN'T YOU UNDEFtSTAND THAT? 



"ALL I UNDERSTAND IS THAT IF YOU'RE NOT 
CAREFUL WEiLLHAVE TO GO BACK TO THOSE 
OLD DAYS... REMEMBER WE DEVELOPED 
THAT 'DEATH POTION' WE'D SLIP INTO 
SOMEONE'S DRINK AT A PARTY? THEY 
WOULD APPEAR DEAD THO 
THEY WERE ONLY DRUGGED.. 



"...THE FAMILY WOULD 
MAKE ARRANGEMENTS FOR 
A FUNERAL AND PAY FOR 
OUR SERVICES... WE'D 
'DISCOVER' HE HAS ONLY 
IKI A STATE OF COMA AND 
THE FAMILY WOULD BE 
SO ELATED AT THE 
RECOVERY THAT THEY'D 
NEVER EVEN ASK FOR 
THEIR MONEY BACK..." 






HE'S LEAVING FOR A MOMENT 
TO ANSWER THE TELEPHONE... 
NOVO IS MY OPPORTUNITY TO 
FIND OUT HOW HE'S GOING 




...WELLTHPT'5 EASILY 
I'LL POUR THE RAT PC 
DOWN THE DRAIN HND_ 
SUBSTITUTE SOME OF 
"DEATH POTIOH 
1 USED TO USE 




..I'LL FAKE DEATH AND WHEN 
I COME BACK TO LIFE give 

HIM R 

HEART ) __ f... THEN.. 

ATTAO?../^Z2£?^ [I'LL KILL 





NOW... THIS'LL KEEP THOSE RATS 
FROM COMING OUT AT NIGHT RND 
CHEWING THE BODIES ■■ 



C. FILTHY THINGS... RRT POISON /S TOO 
GOOD FOR THEM... THEY SHOULD ALL BE 
<JORTUREO TOOERTH.../ r—Cy 



NOVO... I CRN 

PREPRRE 
ANOTHER BERKER " 
TO KILL OFF , 




fiOn T^wR r nVT ftVf ... can you fill in the missing VOICE BALLOONS ? The 

best 5 entries we receive will WIN an advance copy of the 
next issue . . . get your entry in FAST and you can become 
a WINNER . . . 



CONTEST 






BACK ISSUES 



. . . these page* are your opportunity to 
complete your library collection* of SKY- 
WALO'S weird masterworks . . . price* are 
going up on these juit about every day 
due to our itock dwindling FAST ... we 
WARNED you the end ii near and on 
MANY of these titles it IS near ... if you 
value your collection . . . order any 
mining numbers NOW . . . tomorrow 
might be TOO LATE . . . 



. make checks payable to: the Skywald 
Publishing Corporation . . . 



. , . the Archaic Back Issue Department . 

Skywald Publishing Corporation 

IB East 41it Street, Rm 1501 

New York, N.Y. 10017 

... I also enclose 35 r for postage a 

handling . . . 



... I enclose herewith $ , which is for the following archaic magazines; please 

RUSH them lo me feit as I am dying of hunger for horror . . . 



NIGHTMARE 1 2 

PSYCHO 1 2 3_ 

H8LL-RIDER 1_ 2_ 



3_ 8_ 9_ 10_ Tl_ 12_ , I3_ 14_ 15__ 16_ ANNUAL_ WINTER-S 
4_ 8__ 9_ 10— 11_ 12_ !3_ 14_ 15_ 16_ ANNUAL _ 
CRIME MACHINE 1_ 2_ SCREAM 1_ 2_ 3 



BRAVADOS #1_ BUTCH CASSIDY #3_ WWA #I_ JUNGLE #1 _ 



Address 
City and , 




. . . we now have 
VERY limited numbers BACK ISSUES 
of four of SKYWALD'S full-color 
. this offer will be WITH- 
DRAWN very soon 'due to our ex- 
hausted supply, so order NOW . . . 

... the PRICE of thes 
WAY BELOW what bach i 
are charging and their prices 






JUNGLE #1 S3.00 



LIBRARY BOXES •••/° r y° ur $>W of ^ e macabre... 



. . . you too can have a library like this! ... a 
degenerating, rotting, wretched DISORGANIZED 
mess! . . . 






r PSYCHO and NIGHTMARE issues in these handsome 
made of heavy book-binders board covered with 
resistant, simulated, dull, grotesque, black leather . . . letteri 
embossed on the fat spine in awful silver, and each eass i 
complete with a silver transfer 
printing your nai 



. order direct fro 



:abre manufacture 



%, , each case holds 12 complete copies of PSYCHO or 
NIGHTMARE m perfect mint condition ■■, . . easily accessible 
when you want 'em . . . not bound-in to the case like 
cheaper binders . . . HANDSOME . . . QURABU - 



. . .Keep your back issues 
in perfect A-l condition. 




send coupon to: 
JESSE JONES BOX CORP 
POST OFFICE BOX 5120 
DEPT. -ARCHAIC P & N 
PHILADELPHIA PA 19141 



. . . custom cases are $4.25 each ... we pay postage . . . 

... I have enclosed $ in archaic' money 

for; NIGHTMARE case _ 
PSYCHO case _ 

Name: 

Address: 

City and other stuff: 



Get your macabre library organized!' and off 
the floor where the rats have been 

chewing your magazines to shreds . . . 



. . order more than one of each to keep your complete collection 
housed in these beautiful, protective library cases ... an absolute 
MUST for the library of any genuine, true-blue, die-hard comics collector 

. . INEXPENSIVE . . WILL LAST A LIFETIME OF USE . . . 



NfiSFJRATU 



the name originally used by film-maker F. W. Murnau, In the 1922 silent film based on Brum 
Stoker's DRACULA novel . . . our TALES OF NOSFERATU series in every SCREAM has nothing 
to do with the original NOSFERATU — COUNT ORLOK — character (but then again, 
NOSFERATU will tell his OWN tale in chapter TWELVE of the series', so WHO KNOWS what 
his ORIGIN will be?)' . . . in the next issue of PSYCHO (*16 — on sale next month); film buff 
EMOTIONALLY-DISTURBED ED FEDORY will present a SPECIAL PHOTO/MOVIE/REVIEW 
of NOSFERATU . . . miss it not . . . it's WEIRD . . . 





...NOW IT IS TIME FOR ANOTHER. 
TO SPEAK... AtfeTEPJOUSLY MASKEO 
IN A FROG 'S HEAD. . . HIS VOICE IS 
DEEP- THROATED AND GOTTERAl 
AND OCCASIONALLY HE PAUSES TO 
CHOKE... 



... rtlS NAME, OF NO 
CONSEQUENCE TO THIS TALE, IS 
CHARLES FREEMAN... AMD HE 
IS...AN/(/Mfie/C*V... 
... 7W/S IS MS TALE... |T-v 

>...BUTTHENASAIN, ITIS/KS0. - H^ 



NOSFERATU... 
CHAPTERS &s 




SSaaa ■' 

~.J AM WHAT IS AMBIGUOUSLY CALLED A SUVA/HP- NATIVE 
eOWAUD 8REO INTHOSE fetid areasof magnificent" 
/MARSHES THAT MOST /HEN FOOLISHLY CALL DEGENERATE 
\ WASTELANO... MY PROFESSION ISTHATOF A HUNTER. I 

GATORS AND SLAUGHTER the/w... for sale to 
WOVEN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD ASA54/MD«rf«S...ANDTO 
?3S¥™ SHOES... A LUCRATIVE PROFESSION WHILE IT 
IASTEO, BUT IN RECENT YEARS AGAINST THE CAW 
BECAUSE OF CCWTBWAOawr/MCVeAU/T/e S WHICH 
SAY THE LIFE OF ANY BEAST IS WORE PRECIOUS THAN 
*UCH CHHOISH £XTRAVAGANC/£SZ 




A 



DOES #200,000 
FORTAKINS A 
TRUNK OUT OF 
A SWAMP SEEM 





...AS MY HEAD SUNK 
UNDER. THE SURFACE 
1 FELT LIKE I WAS 
DYING.THOUGH I 
COULD STILL BREATHE 
.. IT WAS LIKE BEING IN 
HELL BUT BEING 
STILL ALIVE... 



ANIMAL... A 

CREATURE WHO WAS 
NATIVE TO THESE 
WRETCHED WATERS... 
UKE...A^S4£FROS, 
SOMEHOW POSSESSED 
OF THE HUMAN 
ABILITY TO THINK 
AMD REASON... 
AND AT THAT /MOMENT 
I WONDERED IF TWO 
HUNDRED THOUSAND 
DOLLARS WAS 
ENOUGH... 






'S\\v 



\ 




&&«*, 



\ 



N 






...THE THINS WAS UNKNOWN TO SCIENCE... IT WAS A THINS THAT HAD LIVED HERE UNDER THE EVERGLADES UNCOUNTED 
YEARS... 8REEDINS AND EXISTING HERE WITHOUT CAUSE TO LEAVE. ..WITHOUT KNOWLEDGE OF HUMANITY EVEN 
AS WE ARE WITHOUT KNOWLEDGE OF tT... FOR WHO BEFORE I HAD A REASON TO VENTURE UNDER THE w4> Jf 
SWAMP... WHO BEFORE/ WAS MAD ENOUGH TO ATTEMPT SU/ClDE IN SUCH A LUNATIC /MANNER... 

...THE THINS 'RESTED' NEAR WHAT APPEARED TO BE THE 'TRUNK' THAT DICKENS SEARCHED FOR... IT SOUATTgD 
BESIDE IT LIKE A GUARD ON SENTRY-DUTY... 

...THE THINS DID NOT MOVE WHEN IT SAW ME... BUT AS I STARED AT TOE SROTESQUERY *W /WA/O BECAME 
CLUTTERED WITH THOUGHTS THAT... THAT WEREN'T MINE... THAT WERE EXTERNAL IN ORIGIN-. 
THOUGHTS THAT SEEMED TO COME AT ME FROM THE BEAST ITSELF 




■ '■■,- 



£3 '■■-■■ 



jiHs^ 



Ji 

li L. 



THERE ARE 



kCti] 



MANY 



iKHJ 



ii 



YOU 



Jf^\2mm 



COUNT 



ALL 



.ir.ardo vmamon 



„, N IOH™ ARE 



...IT PIPN'T 
'HME ANY EFFECT 
'OEPT IT'S MADE 
THE BEAST ANGRY... 

HE'LL 
DEMOl/SU THE 
SHIP... 



i ' ii 






rrs 



'* ''ii 







THESE 

MEN 

ARE 



NfiSFERATU'S 

M0NSTERS 





l^WV 



